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the union? What do you get out of it? What's the
matter with me, ain't I doubled the production?
There ain't a machine in this place that is doing half
what it ought to."
"You can that stuff/5 said Slim. "We are looking
out for ourselves. If we doubled up we would catch
up with the forgings and half of us would get the
gate. Anyhow, I ain't going to break my back lug-
ging that many forgings. When are you going to get
your card?"
"I ain't going to get any."
"You ain't, eh, that will be all for you," snarled
Slim, and beckoning to the foreman he went on:
"This guy don't know nothing about a lathe.
He'll smash this one before the day is out."
The foreman lost no time: "Go get your money
and beat it."
"Beat it? Where's the super?" yelled Jim, thor-
oughly mad.
"The super won't see you, I'll attend to that,"
grinned the foreman. "All you've got to do is to
beat it."
Jim got his money from the cashier's cage, then
determinedly he headed to the general manager's
office only to be sent from there without a hearing